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cott Thompson, Jay |
Holmes, A. W, Copp, ;
Fe James Neill,

stand this game of golf before. I was
always under impression that it

the

acy, Frank Mc- | Was a game in which only old men and
Dr. Niles, G. |Young girls played. Now I find every-
. Colonel Sam | body can play it. or play at it, I+am

urgis Guite an enthusiast.”

f the scores | it was really ®athetic to hear Mr.
1 flale, 94;: | Holman tell of his downfall. It was
iter, 100: J. ;durmz the last round. Just before

, Starting out, with Mr. Riter as oppo-
nent. they concluded that a Iktle stim-
ulant would be the right thing. “But
could under- | Somehow or othgr,” said Mr. Holman,

never

OPENS AT THE COUNTRY CLUB

2

——

(Copyright, 1%2, by Robert Howard Rus-

-
NE Morning an energet.ic lit-
tle Man who had about &

Ton of Work piled up on his

Desk came down Town with
a Hop, Skip and Jump, determined to
clean up the whole Lay-Out before
Nightfall.

He had taken eight Hours of Slum-
ber and a cold Souse in the Porcelain.
After Breakfast he came out into the
Spring Sunshine feeling as fit as a
Fiddle and as snippy as a young Colt.

“Me to the Of to get that Stack of
Letters off my Mind.” said the Hopeful
Citizen.

When he dashed into the Office he
carried 220 pounds cf Steam and was
keen for the Attack.

A tall Man with tan Whiskers arose
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| The Insurance Agent With the Real- |
| istic Picture.
4 —
!

from behind
gre d him
% > you feeling this Morning?”
> Strang

roil-top Desk and

the

I"the glasses got mixed, and
being stronger than mine, by George!
when I got out on the ground I was
| unable to see the heles, and so had to
suffer. in a depieted score. I always
| will think that Ritez put up the job on

[ me.” Of course, Mr. Holman was only

| making a humorous explanation of a
Score of which he wasn't proud.

| Fred Hale's appearance on the

| grounds was a source of pleasure to

the caddies, He was dressed in fauit-
 less attire, as follows: Red socks, low
|

Riter's |

Shoes, ‘green striped trousers, ox-blood
shirt (the ox-bloodiest), white hat and
a stogie. Mr. Copp chose him for an

{ adversary because, as he said, he al-

‘
i

colors, and
brilliant

ways did dote on gaudy
not because he feared
plays.

_Anmher player who came in for con-
siderable admiration was Colonel Sam
Park, who, with his kaleidoscopic shirt,
represented the Clan Park in gorgeous
style,

his
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hich the| ~ HONOR IN WALL STREET.

o New | Sacrificed Fortune
oh was

on af &

Because They
Would Not Break Their Promise.

sold arn trip

vl st time (New York Waorld.)

“, up the By refusing to break their word of
M honor, a half-dozen men

lost the
chanee of making millions of dol

lation.

Toe story, which has entiy been
e a1 b sa | SWOrR to in a seri 1 :
: 1 " rasseéngors ail had . vits, may
R 1 ourn ¢ unini i
o help draw the boat up | surx.’.‘d "to _th unini re like al
tnrough - the pids poroduct of Tersian ALCR, shan
! a malter of faet ac of a business
———— | transaction i — e :
" lransac n New York City.
o 4 : o
The Best She Could Do. It appears, however, that during the

!
| panic in Wall street on May 9, when
| N~rthern Pacific stoek s cornered
ar. forced up to $700 a share, 207,000
Shares were heid by James J. Hill
Lord Stratcheona, Lord Mount Stephen

¥ one reason,” he said,
¢r asked you to be m.vj
:

wife.”
“What s that?” she asked.
“I have. always been balf afraid you

| might refuse 3 ]
Vel she whispered, after a long si- | @nd John 'S. Kennedy.
| lenc, *I sheuld think you'd have curies- | These men, just beforé the panic,

!
ity enough to waat to fird_out «hether | had given their word t& J. Pierpont
| Your suspicn was well fo  ~d or not,”’ lMomn that they would not sell their
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HE old summer cottage of William
{ H, Harvey, celebrated as the au-
| thor of “Cein's Financial School,”
| serves at this time to point a moral
| The

and adorn a tale.

effect, that all things come to the cor-

and docs so.

| A dozen years ago W. H. Harvey
was a resident of Ogden. Coin was en-
terorising and a hustler—was
need to be
in order to have unbounded
Ogden's future ecommercial

Missouri—but did not
showed
in

faitk

| ature of the time as “The Carnival.”

Harvey threw himself into the cele-
| bration. 1t did not meet with the sue-
cess hoped for, and as the bhottom
dronped out of Ogden's lamented boom
about that time it arouses no pleasant
memories to the average freeholder of
Ogden.
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tale is a;
| dozen years long, and the moral is, in|

! poration that is strong enough to wait|

from !

When the excitement cleared away it

444444 PP PP LT L PP Ly

was found that Harvey had farnished
the fireworks—at least, he had guaran-
teed payment of the bill to the Cali-
fornia Powder company.

Among the ventures of Harvey that
summer was the erection of a summer
home out near the lake shore by Lit-
tle mountain on a quarter section of
land, where Harvey expected to have
a model summer home with convenient
lake bathing, boating and general sum-
mer amusements generally.

Coin left Ogden and the California
FPowder company came into possession
of the house and land. Half forgoetten
and entirely negiected, the houss and
other improvements fell to decay, the
company p
title, ig ng requests to purchase for
a mere nothing.

3 ever. the route of the
Southern Pacific’'s new route from Og-
den te Lucin was located past the
rroperty, which. being close to the lake
shore, is of considerable vaiue, and the
California Powder company will have
no cause to regret that a few hundred
of its dollars went up in the smoke of
the Ogden carnival.

stock. A rival ecorperation
ing to oust Mr. Morgan from the con-
trol of the Northern Pacific. and if Mr.
| Hill and his three friends had sold all
| or a moderate proportion of their stock
{ it would have succeeded in its purpose.

The situation thus stood as follows:
To sell their stock meanti 1o get for at
least part of its seven times its par
1

.o}rs of dollars and to keep their

| m
| promise to Morgan.

l In spite of the tremendous induce-
nent, the four men kept their promise
and their stock.

Several London financiers held $2-
800,000 worth of Northern Pacific stock,
but they, toc, had passed their word
and refused to sell, although they were
offered $14,000,000 for their holdings.

The difference between yes and no
meant to them gﬂgﬂﬁgﬂ in cold cash.

“On the day of the panip
James J. Hili, “we all sat -stiil.
neither bought nor soid. gt

. to hold their stock meant to lose |

i
was Seak-

“As a matter of fact, on the panic
huying lacomotives. Every
had given-his word, and that

was absalutely no written
agreement. The stock was all placed
gether for identification, se that

vould be no temptation to buy or

T had nothing te do with the corner.
“There was an attempt, or what was
ered attempt, to 5t the

{ control of Northern Paci fraom

¥ ﬁ

the peopie w had organized it, and I

ﬂnd'm_\- friends s00od with the parties

who had organized it.

“1f we had sold our Stock, or part of
the copgrol would have passed to

Consequentiy our

it,
another cempany.

: stock was not for sale. because we did

not want to =eil out our friends.

“We told J. Pierpont Mcergan that
pur stock was not for sale and that we
wonld support him in retaining con-
b

| - Mr. Hill further said that ke did not

ing taxes and keeping its|

Swell and S ' was the reply.
“And yet, tomorrow you may join the
! Appendicitis Colony and day after to-
| morrow you may lie in the darkened
| Front Room with Floral Offerings on
|;.n gides,” said the Stranger. *“What
you want is one of our non-reversibie,
twenty-year, pneumatic Policies with
the Reserve Fund Clause. Kindly
glance at this Chart. Suppose you take
{ the reactionable Endowment with the
| special Proviso permitting the accu-
| mulation of both Premium and Inter-
lest. On a $10.000 Policy for 20 Years
| vou make 38,800 clear, whether you live
{ or die, while the Company loses $3,-
| 867.44 as you can see for yourself.”
“This is my " began the Man,
“Or vou may prefer the automatic
tontine Policy with ball-bearings,” con-
tinued the Death Angel. “In this case
| the entire Residue goes into the Sink-
ing Fund and draws Compound Inter-
est. This is made possible under our
ne ystem of reducing Operating Ex-
pen: to a Minimum and putting the
Executive Department into the Hands
of well known New York Financiers
wio do not seck Pecuniary, Reward but
are actuated by a Philantiiropic Desite
to do good to all Persons living west of
the Alleghenies.”

“That will be about zall from you.”
said the Man. *“Mosey! Duck! Up
the Alley!”

“Then you don’'t care what becomes
| of your family?” asked the Stranger
| in 2 horrified Tone.

| “My Relatives are collecting all of
their Money in Advance,” said the
Man. If they are not worrying over

The Pop-eyed Man With the Blue
Prints.

the Future, I don't see why you should
lose any Sleep.”

So the Solicitor went out and told
every one along the Street that the
Man lacked Foresight.

At 9:30 o'clock the industrious lttle
man picked up letter number 1 angd
said to the Blonde Stenographer, “Dear
Sir.”

I At that moment the Head of the
j Credit Department hit him on the
:Rank and said he had a Good One., It

{
¥

Modern Fables. ® feroe

The Modern Fable of the Batch of Letters, or One Day
With a Busy Man.

.

was all about little Frankie, the Only
Child, the Phenom, the #0-pound Prod-
igy.

- In every large Establishment there
is a gurgiing Parent who comes down
in the Morning with a Story concern-
ing the incipient Depew out at their
House. It seems that little Frankie
bas been told something at Sunday
School and he asked his Mother about
it and she told him so-ang-so, where-
upon the Infant Joker arose to the
Emergency and said: and then you
get it, and any one who doesn’t laugh
18 lacking in a Finer Appreciation of
Child- Nature. The Busy Man listened
to Frankie's Latest and asked, "What's
the Rest of {t?”

So the Parent remarked to several
people that day that the Man was
sinking into a crabbed Old Age.

At 10 A. M. the Man repeated “Dear
Sir” and a Voice came to him, remark-
ing on the Beauty of the Weather. A
Person who might have been Professor
of Bee-Culture .in the Pike County

Agricultural Seminary, so far as make-

up was concerned, took the Man by ¢
Hand and informed him that he {the
Man) was a Prominent Citizen and
that being the case he would be given
a Reduction on the half-morocco Edi-
tion. While doing his 150 Words a
Minute, he worked a Kellar Trick and
produced a large Prospectns from un-
der his Coat. Before the Busy Msan
could grab a Spindle &nd defend him-
self, he was looking at a half-tone
Photo of Aristotle and listening to all
the different Reasons why the Work
should be in every Gentleman’'s Libra-
ry. Then the Agent whispered the In-
side Price to him so that the Ste-
nographer would not hear, and began
to fill out a Blank. The Man summoned
all his Stréngth and made a Buck.

“I don’t read Books,” he said, “I am
an Intellectual Nit. Clear Out!”

So the Agent gave him a couple of
pitying Looks and departed, meeting in
the Doorway a pop-eved Persen with
his Hat on the Back of his Head and a
Roll of Blue Prints under his Arm. The
Man looked up and moaned. He recog-
nized his Visitor as a most dangerous

A Committee of v
Funds.

Monomaniac—the one who is building
a House and wantg to show the Plans.

“I've got everything figured out,” he
began, “except that we can’t get from
the Dining Room to the Library with-
out going through the Laundry, and
there’'s no Flue connecting with the
Kitchen. What do you think I'd better
do?”

“T think you ought %o live at a Ho-
tel,” wag the reply.

The Monomaniac went home and told
his Wife that he had been insulted.

At 11:30 came a Committee of Ladies
soliciting Funds for the Home for the
Friendless.

“Those who are Friendless don't
know their own Luck ” said the Busy
Man, whereupon the Ladies went out-
side and agreed that he was a Brute.

At Noon he went ont and Iunched en
Bromo Seltzer.

When he rushed back to tackle his
Correspondence, he was met by a large
Body of Walking Delegates who told
him that he had employed a non-union
Man to paint his Barn and that he was
a Candidate for the Boyecott. He put
in an Hour squaring himself and then
he turned to the Stenographer.

“How far have we got?” he asked.

““‘Dear Sir,”” was the Reply.

Just then he got the Last Straw—a
bewildered Rufus with a Letter of In-
troduction. That took 40 Minutes,
When Rufe walked out, the Busy Man
fell with his Face among the unan-
swered Letters.

“Call a Cab,” he said.

“The 'Phone is out of order,” was the
Reply. .

“Ring for a Messenger,” he said.

She pulled the Buzzer and in 20 min-
utes there slowly entered a boy from
the Telegraph Office,

The Man let out a low Howl like that
of a Prairie Wolf and ran from the
Office. When he arrived at Home he
threw his Hat at the Rack and then
made the Children back into the Cor-

ner to ~n aquiet. Hiz Wife told
around tL.. Henry was Working too
hard.

MORAL: Work is a Snap, but the
Intermissions do up the Nervous Sys-
tem.

{
even know where the stock had been
deposited.

These facts, obtained by a series of
affidavits made by James J. Hill, J. P.
Morgan's brokers and other persons
connecied with this remarkable finan-
cial transaction, reveal the secret his-
tory of the Northern Pacific corner on

May ¢ which ruined hundreds and
shook for a time the markets of the
world. For weeks past lawyers have
been engaged in taking - depositions
from the 'n who were concerned in
the “corne getting evidence to be

used in various lawsuits, and the final
result their inv igations is the
foregoing story of “honor bright.™

g M

of

@ @

The fact that this form of business
honor is not rare in the history of Wail
street is shown by the article written
expressly for the Sunday World by Mr.
Jefferson Seligman of the long estab-
lished house of J. & W. Seligman of
New York ani London as follows:

In my business dealings I have come
in contact with a large number of men
engaged in us enterprises, angd
feel, thererore, qualified te pay tribute
to the high plane on which our Amer-
ican business men conduct their affajrs.

1 have rarely deemed it necessary to
resort to immediate written contracts,
and h invariably found that the
word given at the time of the transac-
tion has been fully complied with and
lived up to. In fact, nowhere 18 there
2 higher standard of business honor
than among our American  business
men.

About two yvears ago on the floor of
the stock exchange an operator called
out: “Forty for any part of 50,000 of
Leather common;” “Sold 33000, Here
was a contract invelving $1.520,000 com-
pleted by a simple shake of the finger
or a nod of the head. This is an ilius-

|7

tration of what is going on every day
on the exchange.

Where in any other branch of busi-
ness are transactions carried on, the
consummation of which depends entire-
ly upo nthe honor and word of the
principals? It is the best illustration of
the sanctity with which the word of a
member of the exchange is regarded.

There is no business which is so in-
tricate and yet runs with such ease;
hitches are few and far between, and
while there is a board of arbitration
to settle differences between members,
the occasions on which matters have
to be referred are comparatively few.

The stock exchange clearing house
handles millions and millions, and yet
each day the purchases and sales bal-
ance to the very cent. All of this
proves most conclusively that honor
among the members of the stock ex-
change is cne of the strongest motive
forces in any branch of business, and it
is sufficientiy obvious that the stand-
ard among the members is o high that
a word is taken to be as good as the
most substantial kind of a bond.

Had Him In Chancery.
(Atlanta Constitution)

“1 have a feeling that the devil iz pres-
ent in thizs meeting today.” said the min-
ister.

“Amen!"” cried an old brother from a
far corner. “‘You've got him in close
quartere. Lock the doors and give him
where he come from!”

— >
Nothing to Feel Bad About.
({Boston Transcript.)
Horkins—Bother birth and opportunity!
A man has hiz future in his own hands.

What T am I made m

Synnex—Oh, weil; I wouldn't feel bad
about it, Horkins, Of course, you
wouldn't do it again. :

e
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